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T be Hijlorie of 

No, yet time femes, wherein you may redeeme 
Your banifht honors, and 1 eftore your felucs, 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 

Reueng the ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
T o anfwere all the debt he owes you, 

Eucn with the bloudie payment of your deaths : 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace Coofin, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpc a fecret booke; 

And to your quicke concerning difeontents 
lie read your matter deepe and dangerous. 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpiri t, 

As to o’re walke a Current roring lowd. 

On the vnfteadfaft footingofa fpeare. 

Hot. Ifhe fall in, good night, or finlce or fwimd. 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the weft, 

So honor crofle it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the bloud more ftirres 
To rowfeaLion thentoftarta Hare. 

North. Immagination ®f fomc great exploit 
Driucshim beyond theboundes of patience,' 

Hot , By heauen me thinkes it weare an eafie lcapc, 

T 0 pluck bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moone 
Or diueinto the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadome-linc could neuer touch the ground, 

And pluck vp drowned honor by thelockes, 

So hee that doth redeeme her thence might weare 
Without corriuall all her dignities : 

But out vpon this halfc fac’t fellow fhip. 

Wor. Heapprehendes a world of figures here, 

But not the forme of what he fliould attend, 

Good Coofen giuc me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wor. Thofe fame noble Scots that are your prifoners. 

Hot. Ilekeepethem all. 

By God he fhall not haue a Scot of them. 

No, tfaScot would fane hisfoule, hefhallnot. 
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Henry the fourth. 

lie keepe them, by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend no eare vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe Prifoners you /hall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will; that’s flat: 

Hefaid he would notv&ntotns JlforttMeTy 
Forbade my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer; 

But I will finde him when he lies a lleepe, 

And in his eare ilc hallow , Mortimer: 

Nay, lie haue a Starling /flail be taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giueithim. 

To keepe his anger ftill in motion. 

Wor. Heareyou Coofin.a word. 

Hot. All ftudies neerelfolemnlydefie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullinybrooke, 

And that fame Sword arid Buckler Prince of Wales. 

But that I thinke his Father loues him not. 

And would be glad be met with fomc mifchance : 

I would haueiiimpo) funed with apotofAle. 

Wor. Farewell Kinfmanjle talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tongi.e and impatient fcole 
Art thou to b; crake into this womans moode, 
care to no tongue bu; tnme oyi nc? 

Hot Why lookc you,] an. whiptand fcoirg’d withRods, 
tSet1ed,and flung with Pj mires, when I heat e 
Ofthis vile Politician Bullimlrooke.. 

In Richards tin e,what doe you call thcplace; 

A Plague vpon it.it is in GUcefterJtire* 

Twas where the mad cap Duke his vnek kept 
His vncler^e, where 1 firft bowedmyknee * 

V nto this King of Smiles, this Bulhngkrook^: 

Zbloud, when you and he came backe from Raaenlbureh 
Nor. At BarkJy Caftlc. Hot. You fay true, ’ 

Why what a caudie dealeofcurtefie, 

This fawning Grey -hound then did proffer me 
Loolce when his infant Fortune came to age. 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kind Coofin: 

C * O, 
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